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THE POWERFUL KATRINKA CAN CERTAINLY SHOW SPEED
WHEN IT COMES TO YANKING CLOTHES IN OUT OF THE popy
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GIRLS WILL DANCE TO ASSIST HOSPITAL DTG
Live “riends of Mount 8inni" wha will entertain tomorrow night at Dance de Danceland in aid of the downtown institution
right nre Minnis Roscnthal, Cecilin Friena, Mollie Gelber, Estella Catlin and Trene Lipsitz.

Gilin KOUGH RIDERS MAKE HIT 1IN MINSTREL SHOW . .
egory’s Idramatic Association will repeat next Friday evening in Knights of Columbus Ha® Thirty-eighth and

These members of St. Gr ! . :
e Market streets, a patriotic drill that won applauge upon its first presentation last night,

PREACHES GUaPEL FRUM PURTABLE PULPLY
uuspel ear just built for the Rev. A, G. Tippett, of Maple Shade, N, J,, the third vehicle his evangelistic trav

els have required within five

The young lady acrons the way saym
the poliato vines in her war garden
are peitting pretty high, but she's looked
at every twig carafully and ‘hers fan't
the sigu ef a polate on them yet

The Worst of All
"What's your idea of hard luck?"
“Te take a girl out automoblling
and not have any engine trouble’—
Froth.
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THE PADDED CELL

Somé Men Are Lucky

Wife (at breakfasty—Oh, John, 17
bet I know whom You gave your seat
to coming home in the car last night

Hub fwho had been out liaving a
quiet little gamer—Nonsense, my
dear! How could you ever guess?
How do you Know I gave up my seat
to any one?

Wife—Yes, you did. You dear, king
old boy, you let & poor old Irishman
have it, for I distinctly heard you
say in your sleep, “Oh, that's all right
I'll stand pat,"—Boston Transeript,

According to Merit

—S8ydueyr Tulletin

“Oripes, Blll, what did they give you?
them stripes for?"

“Not for heing a mug, anyhow.”

“Oh, I know that, Bill—or theyd
have glven you more than two.”

Correct
“Why does the glraffe have such
a long neck?"
“Becauso its head Is so far from its
body."—Awgwan.

The Rigors of Farm Life

—Ideas.
The Son of His Father—TYes, ‘e be ma
falther, and ninety-two he bes this year,
un' still plowin'! But yer know, mister,
‘e aln't allus well, an' sometimes I
thinks as farmin' don't agree wi' 'un,
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ECRUITING IN SHADOW OF UNION LEAGUE

to minhia ﬂiﬁ Pelhnll Union, has tendered the use of its Broad

Regiment, and & regulation
sgrgehnt in charge

organization, founded

pavement to the First tent serves as an office “1.

THAT'S WHAT 1T APPEARS LIKE
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- —{Cassell's Saturday Journal

The Vicar—Dress, dress—It's all the modern girl thinks about, one mad race
after the fashion

The Colonel—Ah, ves, each girl try Ing to outstrip the other !

SCHOOL DAYS

EPIGRHYMES:

It's funny what fool

Guestions THEY can ask

of you and me about such

things as LOVE, and |ife,

and Immortality! THEIR

purpose lan't just to

learn about the “promlised

LAND,” BECAUSE, thess things

such questioners refuss to

understand ; but, rather,

IT I8 fun for tham, a pleas-

ure all THEIR OWN, to try

to stump a fellow AND to

feal that they have shown

hia brains are quite In-

ferlor—not “te the manner

born," and, If he had no

qulek reply they hold him

up to SCORN, It's hard

TO GIVE response to “‘Son,

why do you love your wife?"

One can't explain AUGHT

OTHER phase of love, nor

death nor 1ife; one's

HEABON totters helplesaly

hefore the question, “WHY?"

The deeper down one digs .

the wore one's puszsles

multiply. But now, today,

no man dare ask why I

have set my hand agalnst

our foe—econ Halleck's

thought—and, ready, silent

stand | ROBERT RUSSELL

“They love thelr land becauss it is thelr
own,

And scorn to glve aught other reaAsdn
why."

) ’Al'lhr
Jack—Bones says he is golng 10
Africa to hunt big game when W&
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